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«The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Drurp Zane Cheatre. 


TuHere was no performance at this house yesterday evening. 








Covent Garden < heatre. 

Mr. Hawes presented us, last night, at this house, with what he 
designated a popular selection of Antient and Modern Music, and cer- 
tainly it merited the appellation, for there was not one piece of music 
in the whole performance which may not be considered as a favorite 
of the public, and yet strange to say, the house was by no means full. 
It is the fashion, just now, for every one to affect a passion for music, 
nevertheless, the most celebrated compositions, executed by the very 
first rate talent, cannot fill one of our Theatres, during those nights 
when custom (and a foolish one we think,) forbids the performance of 
dramatic entertainments. Miss Paton was /a prima donna, and sang 
‘Hush! ye pretty warbling choir’ most charmingly, and gave her 
part of a duet of Marcello’s ‘ Qual anelante’ whieh she sang with Mr. 
Bennett, with a brilliancy of execution, which would have done hovor 
to the most vaunted Italian Cantatrice ; she was enthusiastically ap- 
plauded. Phillips had only one song‘ The snares of death,’ which he 
sang with his usual chasteness and expression. 

Mrs. Phillips has evidently benefited by the instruction of her gifted 
husband, as she sings with much taste; her ‘ Let me wander,’ ought 
to have been encored. Mrs. Atkinson, Miss Broce, and Miss Bel- 
chambers, exerted themselves most successfully, as did Mr. Atkins, 
and Mr. Bennett ; the latter is a most pleasing singer. Luther’s Hyma 
newly arranged, with additional verses, by Mr. Hawes; the solo parts 
by Mr. Millar and Miss Paton, was not received with that enthusiasm 
which Braham never failed to produce when be sang that sublime come 
position, and we confess, that finely as Miss Paton gave her verse, we 
were not so much pleased with it as on formeroccasions. By the way, 
it was shameful to admit the half-price just as Miss Paton was singing 
her verse, for the noise was so great she was obliged to cease singing 
till it had subsided. Mr. Millar should not have had ‘ The Battle of 
the Angels,’ assigned to him ; he was hissed throngh the whole of it ; 
he, however, made amends by singing ‘ Ye silent stars,’ so well as to 
cal] forth an universal encore, 

Otympic —W. H. Williams is giving an amusing entertainment at 
this house, on Wednesdays and Fridays, during Lent, it is calledRan- 








THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


dom Recollections, and though the writer has not impregnated it with 
much wit, yet the eccentricity and quaintness of Williams’s manner, 
keep the audience in continued good humor. There is also a mechani- 
cal Elephant cleverly managed, and a Monopolylogue by Mr. Wild, in 
which he displays considerable imitative powers. 

Mathews returns te town next week, but will not perform till after 
Easter, when he will be 4¢ Home to the public with an entirely no- 
vel entertainment. He has been seriously ill since he left town, but is 
now completely recovered. 

Miss Graddon went before the Insolvent Debtor’s Court on Monday 
on her petition to be discharged ;—she was not opposed. Her debts 
were stated in the schedule to be about £1300, the majority of which 
were stated to be due upon bills which she had accepted for her 
father. 








To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eorror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
eoffee. profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1 don’t intrude—but will you excuse me— 
to have to mentiun, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorama, 
Regeit’s Patk— was puzzled to decide which wasthe most beautiful, St.Peter’s, 
or the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 

lete-—the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Had difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m toldy sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil. 

On my return through Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Illusion, 
displayed by Art, at the Cosmornama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil’s Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesuvius—truly awful ! 

On Tuesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutprure, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s uproasious laugh—the expression so ‘perfect; pose of figures 
admirable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them—This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Wednesday view the splendid Picture, 7he Banquet of Plato, by Mr. Guest, 
17, Old Bond Street—thought myself among the philosophers of ancient Greece 
All the world there in admiratioa—Feit quite at home when I saw the whole- 
length of my pretty friend Don Giovanni in London. 

On Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

I daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Market and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—‘ Why, Mr. Pry,’ says she, ‘ does agreat 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ ‘ Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 
give it up—but I intrade—beg pardon, Your’s, PAUL PRY. 





Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand. — 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 




















































Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, the 'Tragedy of 


THE GAMESTER. 


Beverley, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Bates, Mr BAKER, Jarvis, Mr EGERTON, 
Stukely, Mr WARDE, 
Dawson, Mr HORREBOW, Waiter, Mr HEATH, 
Lewson, Mr ABBOTT, 
Mrs Beverley, Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Charlotte, Miss LAWRENCE, Lucy, Mrs DALY. 








After which, (15th time) a new Farce, in one act, called 


Teddy, the Tiler. 


Lord Dunde:ford, Mr EVANS, Bombardine, Mr HORREBOW, 
Henry, Mr DURUSET, Frederick, Mr BAKER, 
Tim, Mr ADAMSON, 


Mr Scrivener, Mr TURNOUR, 
Teddy Mulowney, the Tiler, Mr POWER, 


Stiff, Mr HENRY, Apewell, Mr IRWIN, Richard, Mr HEATH. 
Lady Dunderford, Mrs WESTON, Julia, Mrs BROWN, 
Oriel.........Miss LAWRENCE, Flora....+eseeMiss J. SCOTT. 


LL 
After which, (15th time) a new Musical Romance called 


Robert the Devil, 


Duke of Normandy. 


The Music, entirely new, by I. Barnett. Scenery by Messrs. Grieve, &c. 
Lindor.....0++- Mr DURUSET, Edmond......... Mr HORREBOW, 
Robert, Dake of Normandy, Mr G. BENNETT, 

Jaques Bocage, Mr MEADOWS, Gontran, Mr TURNOUR, 
Picolo, Mr KEELEY. 
Blanche, Miss HUGHES, 


Countess de Rosambert, Miss LACY, 
Who will sing—‘As when the reereant Soldier hears,’ & ‘ The False-hearted.” 


Matilda, Mrs VINING, Dame Gertrude, Mrs WESTON, 
Lodine, Miss CAWSE—in which she will sing ‘ The little Blind Boy. 


To-morrow, No Performance. 














Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, 5th time, a new Drama, called 


Past and Present; 
r, The Hidden Treasure. 


el by the Overture to Guillaume Tell. 


Scene—Paris—The Drenthe Room—1789. 
Marquis de St Victor, Mr COOPER, Julian, Miss MORDAUNT, 
Count de Florville, Mr JONES, 

President de Chatenay, Mr Eaton, Abbe de Pompignac, Mr Honnor, 
Col. Deloraine, Mr LEE, Guillaume Catel, Mr AITKEN, 
Larose, Marquis’s Valet, Mr FARREN, Carpenter, Mr FENTON, 
Marchioness de St Vietor, Mrs FAUCIT, 

Celestine, her Niece, MissFAUCIT, — D’Elmar,MrsKNIGHT, 


ACT II. 
Scene—Paris—The Prison of the Conciergerie—1793. 
Marquis de St Victor, Mr COOPER, 

Julian, his Son, Miss MORDAUNT, Count de Florville, Mr JONES, 
Larose, Mr FARREN, Placideau, Mr HARLEY, 
Bertrand, Gaoler, Mr SALTER, Sournois, Spy, &. Mr WEBSTER 
First Prisoner, Mr Barnes, Second, do. Mr C. Jones, 

Third do. Mr Cathie, Agent of the Rebel Tribunal, Mr HOWELL. 
Male and Female Prem 3 Soldiers, Guards, &c. 


Scene —N NaS. For Miia Chateau—1829. 
Ferdinand, Son to Julian St Victor, Miss MORDAUNT, 

The Count de Florville, Mr JONES, 
Larose,..+e.0...Mr FARREN, Pierre Catel,.... Mr YOUNGE. 
Maria, Mrs ORGER, 

Rosalie, Daughter of Pierre Catel, Mrs NEWCOMBE. 


After which, the Farce of 


DEAF AS A POST. 


Sappy, Mr Liston, Col. Templeton, Mr Cooper, Sally Mags, MrsOrger, 
To conclude with, the Drama called 


THE BRIGAND. 


Prince Bianchi, Mr BROWNE, Albert, Mr H. WALLACK, 
Theodore, Mr J. VINING, Alessandro Massaroni, Mr WALLACK, 
Gount Caraffa, MrC. JONES, Cardinal-Secretary, Mr FENTO?, 
Nicolo, Mr WEBSTER, Rubaldo, Mr BEDFORD, 
Spoletto....ee cesses Mr BLAND, Matteo....... .... .Mr HOWELL, 
Carlotti, Mr YARNOLD, Uberto, Mr ROBINSON, 
Ottavia, Miss FAUCIT, Maria Grazie, Mrs NEWCOMBE. 


To-morrow, a Selection of Antient and Modern Music. 











